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ING JAMES V of Scotland had decided to ex-
plore the couniry of the MacLeods, and, as-
suming an incognito he had with his friend

to the hlands and
er MacLeod, the un-
e two sirange visit-

MacDonald gol e

many adver
dispu

ted lord of €
and

THE

When the repast was finished the aged man, who
had received them at the door, entered and announced
that MackLeod of MacLeod was ready to greet them in
his study. They fo ed pim and were ushered into
an oblong room, somewhat larger than the one they
had left. The king was astonished to find the walls
lined with numerous velumes, some of the temes mas-
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“Ah,” said MacLeod, tarning again to the farmer,
h's eyes partially closing, examining the other with
more severe scruitiny tham had ‘previously been the
case. “He was at liberty to come and go as he pleased
then?”

“As free as air, sir; otherwise how could he have
visited my slight holding and thus become acquainted

'DRIN

The frown on MacLeod’s countenance deepened, and

said harshly:

“You two gentlemen

spies when they are captured.

shrift and a long rope.”
“And quite property 20,” rejoined the king promptly.
“I am glad that you are o well informed, and peed

ne
probably know the fate of
Their fate is a short
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consulted together for a time in the room of the
mer, but reached no definite decisio
urged that they should come to an undes
their host at once and learn whether they
oners or free men, but the kimg held that Alls
should have time for thinking over the situation, which
had been practically agreed upon.
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to do. ) altonstall Croe-
sus, and Joh s

“fetty .\n—‘,-« ¥ Y

saother's son and « of the first
Awa, worried to death w the increase of
rRe'r w-alth nr wl xl g f because
neir cwal 1 of gold « r walls pa-
pered wi vernment bongs, ng to keep the
ever-increa ; pile of it down, save an o¢casional

fiver in their awn stocks, and even that is just so much

bread thrown the waters. If John W. Midas
wants to die poor, really wante to die poor, doubtiess
he'll pay somebody te tell him how. Go to him. Mr.
Jdiot, with one of your brilliant schemes, and 'l
warrant you he'll richly reward you. Or any of the
others—if they truly seek penury and want, which they
tell us is S0 « bie. 1 honestly think you are the

adviser who can get it
can't get at 'em said t.

most of those billionaires are already surrounded by
a lot of fellows with schemes like mine. Look at the
case of J. Saltenstall Croesus in this interpational
canoe trust business, He dropped the difference be-

for then
the Idi “You see

kind of
“You

l

economizing. ted to go down town on the ‘L. but
now he walks over to the river and takes his yacht to
the foot of Wall street to save car fare; and instead
of smoking a box of 30-cent ofgar day as he used
to, he's cut it down to ten two-~for quarters, I deof't
think, in view recent developments, Croesus would
be a good person for me t6 go to this year anyhow with
a get-poor-auick scheme.

“How about old Midas?” suggested Mr, Brief.  “Try
him once.”
“Nay, nay,” =aid the Idiot, with a laugh. *“I like

Midas too much to go to him on any &uch fool's errand
as that. He hasn't whined about being rich. You've
never seen him weeping at a public banquet because
the good old dayes of 32 a week have gone forever: he
writes no brilliant essays to convinee a man with sev-
enteen children and an income of $1,200 a year that
life is a beautiful iridescent dreain of luxurious oppor-

tunity; he doesn’t appear before Sunday schools with
plavsible sermons at the end of his ready tongue to

iell the children that money is evil and merest dross,
ending with the brilliant peroration ‘and now, my lit-
tle dears, we will take up a collection for the estab-
lishinent of a school of arts in the Sulu archipelago,
and to encourage you in well doing. let me pledge my-
self to give from my own purse §1 to the fund for
every $15 raised by yourseives.” Not so with John W.
Midas. He's rich and he's proud of it. Ask him the
direct question, and he'll tell you that he'd rather have
an automobile at his door than a wolf, and that when
it comes to 8 choice between the old-time diet of §3 a
week and a Delmonico bill for $98.50 for a little luach-
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“He'd be a warm baby,” smiled the Fdiot. #*Well
then, there are the others, Uncle Russell Green -and
Aunt Hetty Sage. I haven't observed on the part of
either of them any pronounced desireg Jo enjoy a pat-
rer'= death, so yvou needn’t ask me to eall on them.
Mr. Green has kept on putting and calling, putting out
here, and calling in there. but with hever a scolding
for anybedy, because he didn’t lose money by it. Aunt
Hetty likewise has uttered no complaints if after a
heavy financial storm her cellar happened to be flooded
with cash, or if she had to call in a plumber to gtop
a leakage of her income pipes which govered the bath
room floor with uncollected couponsg., Al she asks, as
I understand it, is to be left alone with her misery.
If she suffers from a fatty degeneration of her bank

account. she isn't calling for help at. public dinpers.
If Mr. Green's financial leg is dropsical, he doesn’t beg
Sunday schools to relieve his sufferjng with a long

rull. and a strong pull and a pull sltogether. boys. So
T believe in letting them alone. Whatever their trials
may be, they seem to be willing to take them without
a murmur. None of my «cheme= for them.”” «
“There’'s only two left then that are doing this
howling you comwplain of.,” said M¥.  Bibliomaniac.
“John D. Monte Cristo and dear old Andrew of Ski-
hibo.”
worrying about John D, Monts Cristo,”
said the mim “I have an idea there is already in ex-
istence what you might call a seeret gervice band of

faithfui spenders who help him in the diminution of
assuming

his surplus, and whe keep his
that overbulgent aspect which say®
John D. Monte Cristo is all right, w

“Phen what in thunder is all this talk about billion-
aires trving to get rid of their money? It all seems
to resolve into a case of the Lord of Skihibo,” protest-
ed the Bibliomaniac.

“That's about the size of it
has cried conspicucusly for help,” said the Idiot. “Mr.
Monte Cristo has warned us that wealth is by no
means a blessing, and he has been consistent in trying
to seoop it ail in for himself. in order that the poor
may not be cursed with it. But the Lord of Skihibo
actnally seems to he panicky on the subject, and I
don’t blame him. When a man has to charter a steam
vlaw to get the coupons off his bonds, and has 400
baleg of certified dividend checks delivered at his
front deor in a postoffice van everv morning, no won-
der he crios for help, Think of finding such a mail as
that on your breakfast table. Mr. Bib. It reguires the
gervices of sixteen valets, ‘four maide and u head
waiter to remove it from the dining room, during
which operation the gentleman's flap-jacks grov frigid
and his egg and coffee lose their charm. He can’t
throw these cheeks out of the windew because if he

He's the only one who

* did. he'd be arrested by the street cleaning depariment 3

for littering up the highwayvs with paper. If he started
in to tear them up, it would take him forty-eight hours
to do the job,and a dav has onlv twenty-four. To en-
dorse them properiv for devosit reguires & corps of
twenty assistants with rubber stamos vorkht't:dve
hours each dav; and a deposit slip five miles has
to be provided and made up every morning, and sent
in twentv cylinders, cach as big as the driving wheel
of a locomotive, to the Neérvous mﬂeﬂoﬂd
5 :

ors to hie realm an invitatic companied by an sive in heavy binding. As books were noi over plen- with me?” no instruction from me,” commented the Crottach, ’ “There is no hurry,” he said. “Eac
horse, was taking them to his stronghold, tiful, even in the realms of civilization, he had not ex- | “I thought perhaps he had met you in the courtyard | with menace in his tone. { er than Allaster, and so there is time
Castle. pected to find them in a corner of the world so re- | of Stirling with a =sack of corn on your ihoulder. Suddenly the king's manner changed, and the air On being summoned to the ;(.Av
The proces 1 began its march amid mote. i The king laughed heartily at this: of authority which was natural to him asserted it- night they found a compan
the people and I Allaster, the hu‘u hback, =at by the side of a huge 1 “1 said s small farmer, certainiy, but I am not quite self. . ! ing perhaps a score, all r
L little more oaken table, and he did not rise from his chair when | =o unimportant as you eeem to imply. I have a better “MacLeod of Skye,” he eried, “this discussion and | up and down the room ma
viting country. dejected and his visitors were presented to him, either hecause heé | horse to carry my corn than the one that carried me beating about the bush ie interesting, but nething at { his martial music. The Macl
ie him was far wished the better to conreal the deformity which gave | (o Dunvegan.” all te the purpese. You are hinting that we are two | his table, a stalwart man, who
he was not; him his nickname or because he did not consider his | The laird ignored this disparagement of his cas- spies, and I tell you there are no spies, and can bhe sunk rather deep between his hroad sho
VIing given guests of such irnpnrt,qn[r as to deserve a more cour- | tle. B0 spi€s on this island.” X otherwise, perhaps because his costume wi
or i teous reception. He addressed them in excellent Eng- | “You'come to Skye, then, to see the king's boat, of “I have only vour word to set against my own iy arranged, there was glight of
lish, and the king constituted himself spckesman for | which you have heard favorable 1r-pﬂrl“' The news of doubts,” said MacLeod. ity with which he was afflicted
the occasion. | her seems to have traveled very quickly.” “My word and yvour doubts are both aside' from the When the eating was done with the
I { began MagcLeod, ‘‘that you have “Indeed, and fthat's true,” said the king complac- purpose. Your mind has become confused. Unless you three large flagons befora their
fionored my poer rugged island of Skjy ith your pres- ently. “Information spreads rapidly in the High- are at war with James of Scotland there can be no sat on either side of him. These they
ence for some days.” . | lande” spies either in the domain you hold ander his hand with wine.
“The hovor, =ir, has been ours, repiied the king [ “It see to spread to the Lowlands ag well. You nor in the kingdoem over which he rules. Afﬁ you a “Gentlemen,” said Macleod, “
ith an inclination of his head. “I wae visiting my | heard the \2’s proclamation perbape?’ rebel agairst your king., MacLeod of Skye?” castié that our guesis, to show
d from Cleat will do a like obligement for your- | “Yes, we ard the pronouncement.” “That I am not,”” answeved Allaster hastily, and true, each empty one of t!
( irge, S0 we came over to see it.” 1 's possible vou come from the fleet?" with evident discomposure. and without drawing breath.
“he must “This is your friend MacDonald of Cleat then?"” “No. e came overland.” : “Very well, then. You see the absurdity of an | pany me to any toast you may to name?
“Yes. May I have the nlm«ure of presenting James “Had you heard ..f [he fame of Maleolm's boat be- | argument on eepionage. MacDonald and I have as “The wine I have ..lren.dv p
there MacDonald to the MacLeod ?” | fore vou left .nlan much right on the i nd of Skve as you have, because table board,” said the king, *
h The two highlanders, one sitting, one standing, | “I did net say we left Stirling. As 2 matter-of fact, it is part of the Kingdom of Scctland, and we are down a thirty man's throat, but
bowed somewhat distantly to each other as the kKing, | we left the sm Avl village of Doune, some miles.to the loyal if humble suhbjects of His Majesty.” | with so generous and instant
A | with a flourish of his hand, made the introduction, 1 north of it, and at that time had heard nothing either “You are not come hers, then, to report on the con- legs will refuse their service,
1 “Perhaps,” continued Macleod suavely, "“your | of Malcolm:. or his boat.” dition of Skye?” g sense enough to give the comm
8 friend from Cleant will do a like obligement for your- \ “Hum!"” ejaculated the laird. rummagifig among his “We ecame here of our own free will; the messen« “That need not trouble vou,”
n urn com- | gelf.” i | papers on the table. The king. glancing In the direc- | gers of no man, and we are to report to no man. If the last hundred years no mw
ok ‘["’t it was ? ¢ age by leaving the hall on his feet,
Sh frching your legs against the wall, Guidman of B
L .- :“"" ol The king, glancing over his shoulder, saw
. . ,;y. S ’ \ against the wall a2 row of brawny gillies, h two of
th g, i whom supported a stretcher, whose use was at once
» The ‘ apparent.
2y R } “Very well,” cried the king to “give you
o - i . a sultable toast, MaclLeod, and } ter. with you
Sk - ‘ the rosy realms of the red wine
e : MacLeod then stood up.
ide reached Dunvegan “1 give you,” he gaid, “the king of Scotland. Mav
CHREQENIE SO oL SHORS ) S he be blest with more wisdom than were some of his
not but be struck ba Ze hoeatons
uation of the frowr J‘hls he repeated o
h|.~l‘:\ i-“ received uproariously.
whick ¢ ing itself felt in the gr
If MacLeod had any
ympanion were received at the did not appedr on ti sur
sn. who 1t once hesi’tam‘}_' on the part of his .
yr his 1 had origin- l‘ he was disappointed, for eac he
tooped = reat. o
through ag T SE no ‘English, | “Here’s to the king!"” o1
a on Ma »I,m...‘l 1. “and may he imbibe do
i raising the flagon to 1 i
it with a crash on the t again.
f MacLeod and MacDonald drani
= they uMimately achieved the ea
=7 seated themselves once more, ar ng -
= | tinued without the useless i 1
= One by one the revelers sank 1 r
= by their noisy comr zvi:« 10 be quickly
| By the watchful s r-bearers, wht
{ ness evidently the res of much pr
helpless individual on t Y
! him. This con disappea
idly thinned the 8 of the
with the giant
The king hac q
fearing the red wine would lo
| the evening wore on he found
& { centrated in a determination to
Donsgld prn\c,‘ no protection. his
unaccustomed
and he was pr
is, before . At last MacLeod ar '14 g
will be | that looked larger, now it and
are to pur- \ ' | James, as a test of what sense m, set
guide i 1 himself to count the torches, 1
conversaticn i R 4 dimly in the haze of their ow: & up
master at { the attempt when he ¢ et
! ! hundreds aml tl n a 1
I shall not put him to that uble,” said the king | tion of Macle = hands, sa spread out the charter t1 me any question regarding my ‘ pyrotechnic 3 h
airily. "I am of such small aceount that it would be & | 1 1 , giving MaclLeod tenure 1 wer him that T had met with | that had be 3
i pity to put upon a Highland chieftain the task of it, as if this magnate had been at from its chief. I would toward his the
pronouncing. I am called the Guidm an of Ballen- i ture, was the recent draft of the & f Skye wae =0 ignorant re- i shoulder
geich, very much at your service, proci 4 nding Malcolm = MacLeod's boat. good socfety that he received | “MacLeod and
“Guidman, meaning farmer, of ¢« " asked Dun- This document Dunvegan passed to the Guidmas of never asked us to be seated— | Tl wager 3
Vegan. 1'"“" ngeich. s which I was myeself forced to | with fw.\~ I an
“Meaning small farmer.” said the king with a “You kno he king's writing, perhaps? Will you plant vourself on that chair be- |
PROVOl graceful inclination of the head. tell me s r this is, as I suspect a forgery?" this one.” | With di
itors. ¥ tl The tones of the MacLeod had een too cor- James wrinKied ws and examined the signa- s obeyed the command, and the .| did so the
so long as it ‘n.m,.\ us something to eat. dial from the first: bu 1 so at this ture with minute care. I have séen the writing-of His throwing one leg over the other against it, fell «
omy broy Il them in the confession of low quality « visitor. Majesty said at last, “but MacDonald heré knows smiort *“The very b
Gac t ist day for us, “You will forgive ignora but where is Bal- it better than I. What do you think of it, Jamie?" he _k\‘ » he sald, “have you any | table sways like
ross 1 cased our ap- | lengeich?” st M tcrsegr, Wit grriona, <1 arn - any additional hints to | (U7° et e
sl S Sa el . s this real Macay, or it not? s »nyv better.”
:';:}ulvf 11;;1:1\ ilxli :'7.- i‘.[»ix.. a’x‘;ft{:rftulg:i'z ]’ - Ma 1 wrtly and deﬁniY“‘Y', - In"ygur sullen Bat the \‘[H"T =
€ ’!"lG<<y:\:1ng. I‘r“p custom . ; 3 ‘You say - ual signature of the klng'f . - o s s s - under his e
sons N e R o inquired MacLeod led the kirg in silence for a | the king laugl
fou \u»d cater for the castle, then?” asked MacLeod “1 could & ir it is as genuine as the one on your then said without change of counte- | ~...q4 himself,
3 g ] . charter,” replied MacDonald. | to the edge ,;f ¢
ch in various waye. 1 - rell, mow,” said MacLeod, leaning back in vou may ‘b= a small farmer, but you are to excessive Tig
M: od TL:T!'» ! from his loquacicus guest as if he vill you resolv mystery for me? How i a bi man. You are the first \vhn has questioned “tood night.
th :»i;:,xyui to ?1«:;1 ’ﬁ”; I ; n.;\‘m.»r .“’,”h thvn. a'mi that James Fifth - heard i Malcotm “d,_ the autt f e Mac l,ruf! (.vx. his n\"n Krnund‘; So | of your house "»'{nurn
. thus, however, crafty he 1 be, he \'(.-n\ml‘ed the . do you consider ¥ prob- the cas2 being wi t pr >dent. one has to be made, | were “monarch” or
king that {he castle ion whom it held. able march would compliment a and that will require some -hought. We will postpone | 3¢ James made his unc
Muctred suld sbraptly to - visitor, fastening | gHigniand cateran with the ax?” the question until 1 trust you will both honor | expert gillies. who
his pierceing eyes upon hi “James is a douce body,” said the kipg, “and knows me with ¥ pre at dinner this evening, but if | xing him, swooped ti
“I heard you were isoner at Stirling?" more of what is going on in his realm than folk who vou prefer it, you may sup alone in your own apart- | {agg and they 'ng in
“Prisoner, sir!” cried MacDonald angrily. the red l‘mnk themselves wiser might imagine.” ments.” - | the stoutly woven web b : re
color mounting t6 the roots of his hair. But ‘before ‘You hint, t eaid MacLeod. drawing déwn his “We sociable travelers.” said ?he kipg. rising, | was a guttural !‘.io'h from \‘1 ILeod, and th rone
he could speak further his garrulous companion struck hlag }\ hu ws, “that His Majesty might have spies in for the ords had ia them an inflection of rl.xs— { man. helnlessly ving his hands. shouted
in, S|k mie will have great pleasure in aceepting | “Unfair, by £ Andrew, unfair! Curse the foe
“What an absurd rumor! MacDonald a prisoner! 1th tell, Laird of Dunvegan, it 8 more than seats =t ro . | who attacks a man from the
I assure you that he was no more a prisoner at Stirling tted the king, with an air of great ¢an- | Then, wi bow to the man whe still remained |
<astie than he is at this moment in Dunvegan Castle.” | | in his chair, the king and his comrade withdrew. They | Copyright. 1904, hy Robert Barr.
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OF THE v
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“ ble thing be,” said the | tween $5,000,000 and $75,000 in that, without even know- | eon for himseif and a few friends, hé frankly prefers { goink to die any poorer than anybody else, you can | bank, where this unfortunate
g e close o ourse of some | iBg he was in it. There was sclence in that operaifon.” the latter, even if it involves a tip of $1.50 to the waiter | make up your mind that these stories about the con- | He can’'t walk two blocks wi
e wea S e _“He didn’t drop a ent,” s 1 Mr. Brief. “What he in addi 1 to the bill, There is only ofie symptom in I etant accumulation of his wedith are grossly exag- | e takes a drive in the park
i, i, S g did do was to fail to pick up the $4.925,000 you count | John W. Mi " case as I have diagnosed it that indi- I gerated. There are two factors back of Mr. Monte work of distribution half a mil
P ith to have SO Ir as a loss.” . i cates a ds s part to lose his money?” l Cristo that will keep him as poor as he wants to be I and if he goes to bed at 10 o'«
b “Oh, well—that's a loss just the same.” eaid the | “Wha ' asked Mr. Whitechoker. | the rest of his life. In the first place he has’a fad for | eight hours, it is with the cert: .
I‘iiul “If I've got my eye on a nice gir! whe I think | “He never turns his back on a gameé of poker,’” gaid | runnmr"ml\ e . and if there's anything that beats | he wakes up thore’ll be a doz "‘f\ of ; n
is just the one to make my future home happy, and | the Idiot. t's my honest belief that if Midas were | horse racing for big and persistent losses, it's running | s hand to harass h1<‘1m. a s goul. Is i y
w "m I'm thi z it over, some other chap with eim- t on the top floor of a burning twenty-story hotel and | a university. A big institution for learning is a per- | “nnder then that _h '8 WD
> ilar ideas comes in, with the result that I have to send | somebody on the fire-escape on the way down through  fect sieve for cash, and when a man has two or three | “I guess a few 1 ik g
)s are manned her a wedding 1 nt instead of endowing her with | the smoke and flames were to propose & round of | of them on his hands, he needn't lie awake nights | e}nable_hml jf “‘;{'“’Qf? h"i"\
they wellnigh all my earthly debts, I guess I've lost the girl all right. { Jacks he'd sit down on the iron ladder t¢n stories above | worrying over what he shall do with his surplus. Last | ]lﬁmam?}’"- He's been excees
) ali tiest xatm o Corstructively perhaps, she never was mine, but if we | the earth and safety, and call for the eards, and what year Mr. Monte Cristo gnd?\_\'ed enough chalrs at the | res‘r“sﬁt._q S P
thie. tide of GoM watfl only lost what we actually had these da there’d | is more, play the game with a Napoleonic serenity | universities he is interested in to stock a theatre, and | : detlh’e]x”':' “._‘.‘\:n:_‘m' e
d of money-makers ious ll;tls loes in the \?'m'ld. Croesus was out | which not even a red-hot balcony benéath his feet | ‘mitory figures 1 have seen are accurate, he | ‘orrklf: d f] ,1;!; 1]&‘~'V1r‘ "hA'-'}j'm:'
' hopelegsly flounder- 3,000 in that transaction, whatever way you | could disturb. Glib humorists like to talk of the fate led bed rooms Pnc_m'gh to hnl‘xse-‘msterlty for | fs 1S 91;’(‘\"\«’;{: “1" A ),'L'\f; x
gt 3 rom e :nok at it, and T know from the inside that he | of an iceberg in Hades. I believe John W.Midas would xt 300 years. In addition to this little Iac}A Mr. | q(,).;p?:e'“-ag “:'_v ':f:!‘ int <A e
ever-rece J gards it as such. The brother-in-law of his cook’s | be a cool pwoposition in any climate, save that of the Monte Cristo plays golf, and if his case is anything | o erm.eim. and ‘1 -M‘,,r. o )
.d Mr. White- cousin xsve‘nzzeu-\_d to be married to the daughter of | north pole like my own, he has found by this time that what | EO of o i @ = e
e 2 my unele's valet's stepsister, and 1 have it as direct “And there?' asked the Bibliomaniac. ready cash hig other interests do not take, golf uses friend of mine who broke mr o
as that that ever since that time Croesus has been up. and z little more into the bargain.” aire’s house one night and say

old gentleman is positively }\m'*:iwi
map for new towns to give s
special occasion was heard to
that the only thing left to do if
to go on, was to found a lot of
in. ‘Outside of the Phiiippine is
isn’t an available site left in t

“He can go into university

“That's Monte Cristo’s field,”
he’s barred. These people have
cial outlets and as a mere matter o
they're not going to infringe on ¢
There's hon';r among billionaires,
etiquette of the situation is stric’
Cristo has his universities, Croesws hi
sell Green his extravagance in .1 oSS,
hibo his libraries, and Midas hi
not one would venture into the fie

“phen what would you sugg-.‘?”
Brief.

“The incorporation of the
tute for the Distribution of h,” said the Idiot.
*“Let the sufferer transfer all b ;-rn'\mv- to this in-
corporated institution leaving mmwlf penniless,
giving the institute a free hand in the systemd
bilowing in of the whoie business.”

“Rut what would he live on?"” asked the Poet,

sPhe institute could make him its honorary presi-
dent on a salary of $10 a week,” said the Idiot. “That
would put some of the penury and want he so great-

b

ne

wor

1 “mammd Mr.

;irmz] Skihibo Insti-

3 Iy misses within his reach.”

: (Copyright, 1903, by John Russell Davidsen.)




